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The Day in Town.

NSNS I A IS

Bemng the Adventures of

a Young Woman From

the Country.

Where they go after the season is over
no one knows, Mysteriously they come,
and mysteriously do they disappear. They
people the landscape only when the active
mosquito, the soda water fountain and
the exclusive malaria are in the zenith of
their glary.

Everybody knows them, the suburban
commauters who think it is better to summer
*within an hour of the city”—every place
whera one summers is, of course, within an
hour ~thay to stay and stick it out in tlLe
heat aud discomfort of the town., Year
alter year they may be seen on the wide
hmym,“tho deep verandas, the beaches,
the walks, this sirange procession of sub-
urhan boarders

There i8 the New England spinster, of
uncertaln years and certain proprieties,
Her duys are spent in crocheting and in
listening to and commenting on the stray
bite of gossip that come her way. After
sl goes the eracks and keyholes are found
to be closely cemented with newspaper
vads, for there are young men on either
& e of her, and she believes in leading not
fnto temptation.

I'here are the Southern people who speak
of the “Spanish imbroglio™, there are army
people, who hum “Taps' and *“"Tattoo™; the
commercial traveller, who has had many
escapes from fire and flood and more love |
affairs than a matinde idol, and whose fictions
are much' stranger than truth

There are the voung warried couples
wio are never seen apart and speak in the
plural like royvalty and editors, and those
who have boon two, three and four yvears |
tied, the length of time bheing easily dis- |
cornible by the ease with which they listen |
invitations  from  outside

to  seductive
BOUrees,

There are golfers, who play simply to
wear golf suits, and stunning vachtsmen,
who never vacht outside of the office; but
perhaps the most interesting of the summer
boarders i« the girl who goes into town
for the day,

Her method progedure is something
like this: She .-,«hm\'(ln- entertainment
offered for the evening, and while the rest
of the boarders are engaged in singing
“Hiawatha," doing a two-step or flirting,
whe wits in a corner whers the light falls
brightly enough to attract all the errant
mosquitoesof the neighborhood, and studies
the time table. She does this every time
she goes to town.

Having become hopelessly tangled with
mtars, crosses, asterisks, locals and specials,
mhe calls in the aid of six busineas men who
go in and out every day and know the ropes.
She learns from them that the train she
would have to take in order to keep a cer-
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“CLORED UNTIL SKPTEMBER,”

ACK TARS IN A
BIG POKER FIGHT.
Asia Was Pitted Against Ahica,i

and Nerves Were Tried for l
Three Months.
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*A couple of cruises ago 1 saw a pair of
poker hands dealt in Japan the action upon
which culminated in the United States
three months later,” said a chief petty
officer in the United States Navy, “The
hands constituted a try-out between the
backbone of a black man and the nerve
of a Chinaman

“The game began in the harbor of Yoko-
hama. For four mouths previous all hands
had been quarantined on board ship on
account of the prevalence of cholera in the
Japanese ports. The quarantine against
shore liberty was raised when the ship
drifted into Yokohama harbor and it was
found that the cholera had been wiped out.

“Then all hands forward drew big money
from fhe Pavmaster in anticipation of one |
stupendous saki toot in Yokohama as a
wind-up 1o the cruise.  Before the liberty
party went ashore, however, the skipper |
got his sailing orders for the run to the
Mare Island Navy Yard, and, as the ship
was to up anchor on the following morning
for the States, the liberty was of course
cancelled.

“Bluejackets hate to have money loose
on them that they have no immediate
chance to spend in port, and the big sums
that they had drawn with the Yokohama
liberty in view were thrown on their hands,
with no ehance of a big beach blow-in
until the States were reached. So they
got down to ml“‘!‘-t'nullgh [lel‘l‘ a8 soon as
knockeefl was piped on the evening before
the sailing.

“For chips they used, after the customary
fashion in the navy, old decks of cards cut
in two, thus nursing the idea that they were
deceiving the officers as to the nature of the
game they were playing. The officers, as
a rule, pérmit the poker-playing bluejackets
to entertaln this comfortable delugion, for
even the middies in our sea outfit understand
the non-necessity, not to say the foolish- !
ness, of secing too much of what is happen-
ing among the men forward.

“The four-hand game around the fo'o'sle |
capstan quickly developed into the hot-
test affair of all the poker sessions
that wero“ln progress all over the ship,

and
dances and moonlight strolls, though her
soul longeth for them.

| for me?

1 in a two-hand game on the night before

; distance away from the capstan o as not

tain appointment leaves at 630. This will
necessitate her rising at 5. If she waits for
the next train she will have an escort of six,
but she will be late for the dressmaker, and
the dressmaker wins the day.

To rise at 5 means retiring at 9, and that,
in turn, means leaving her rival in posses-
sion; but beauty doctors ingist upon eight
hours' sleep, and between the pursuit of
beauty and the pursuit of man there can be
no hesitation. If you get beauty, she rea-
sOns, you get man anyway. She announces
to those whom it may concern, and a few
others, her determination to take the 6.30,

heliotrope voile.
out a sample of ribbon.

for it I'll pay you when you get back. I'd
pay you now, only, of course, I don't know
how much it will be, and it would be silly
to pay you too much or too little. But
it'll be all right. I'm sure pay.”

She breezes off before the request can be
either granted or refused, and is followed
by an elderly lady who sits down persuas-

ively. She has at least ten skeins of worsted
in her arms.

“I'm knitting baby things,” she avera,
“for my grandchildren. Would you mind?”
She snips off bit after bit of worsted. “You
may not be able to get them all at the same
time, but here’s a list of places where you
are pretty sure to find them, Iknowyou
don't mind doing it for an old lady.”

She in the kind of old lady who sits up
every night to play bridge whist until 1
o'clock, eats three meals a day,and is only
feeble and decrepit when she wanta to be
waited on. She feels in a capacious pocket
and assumes a worried look.

“1 wonder where T put my pocketbook?
[ believe I'm getting forgetful.” She

|
A FEW COMMISSIONS FOR THE UIRL WHO 18 ‘

GOING TO TOWN

incidentally refuses invitations

She does not escape. As soon as it is
whispered that she is to go into town there

is a steady stream of femininity toward her.

Mrs. Van leads the procesgion
“You will not mind, I am sure,” sayvs she
persuasively, “doing one little commission

cross-barred musling at  So-and-So's;
marked down from 17 to 18 cents a yard.
Will you go there and order me twenty
vards? You will have to pay for it, but
I'lipay you. 1 haven't my pucketbook with
me now, but it won't make any difference,
Don't forget to pay, for, you know, they
have such a call for specials they might
not attend toa C. 0. D. order.”

Mrs. Van is to give a yachting party in a
few days and her request cannot be ignored.

She is followed by Mrs. Yxz, who waves
a pamphlet in her hand. ' “What do you
think they are having? A subway ex-
plosion sale at Twenty-third street,” she

of other people’'s money

to |
!

! cies,”

I see they are having a sale of |

cries. “0Of course, you'll be there. It
won't take you a bit out of your way, or I
wouldn't ask vou, but, as long as you're
theu?. I don't feel that it is immposing on you

from the coal bunkers to the space within
the forward anchor chains. It was so
hot that two of the players, a bu'sun's
mate and a gunner's mate, were bulged
out at the end of a couple of hours'playing,
leaving a coal-black seaman named Terry
and tne Chinese wardroom cook, Tsi Moon,
pitted against each other.

“Tei Moon was the crack pokerist of
the ship, if not of the whole Asiatic fleet,
and the black wus ouly a shade behind
him. Both of them always had in their
neck bags $1,000 or 8o in loose poker win-
nings, easily snagged fromn reckless flat-
feet who had the temerity to play with
them. But throughout two cruises, or six
yvears, during which both were on the same
two ships, they had refrained from playing
against each other by a sort of mutual
consent, feeling, no doubt, that the picking
among their shipmates was better and
easier than pitting themselves against
each other, o

“But here they were, the placid, inseruta-
ble (‘hink and the lowering and singularly
lucky black, right up against each other

the ship was to up anchor for the States,
and ullgnunds, nlthough they kept a proper

Lo attract any undue attentio  from the offi-
ficers to the game, were a whole lot in-
terested in the way things were going to
come out between Tsi Moon, the cook, and
Terry, the seaman,

“The two feit of each other's game for a
couple of hours before either of them got
down to business, and then Tsi Moon col-
lared the black in the nct of trying to get
away with a scientific stand-pat bluff. A
while later Terry had the goods when
the Chink got after him again in the same
v\'&{. and from then on it was blood poker
and no quarter,

| ing 1o desert us!

“About haelf an hour before pipe-down

was due to break up all of the games until |

sighs. “That's the worst of getting old’
Don't, my dear, ever get old.”

Her airy persiflage is used for a pur-
pose.  She notes the flicker of a smile and
rises at the psaychologic moment, “I'll pay
vou when vou get back,” she says. “It
won't be but a few dollars, anyway, and [
know what it is to go into town with a lot
One gets so wor-

ried. Not that I'd care if you lost mlny-.

but you would, I know, you're so consci- |
One hank of the blue and three of

ontions.
the pink, two skeins of red and fifteen of
white.  Don't forget, that's a good girl."

The landlady 18 next,
with diamonds and has on a gown that puts
to shame the most elaborate costumes of
her patrons,

# lﬂn‘ur you are going in town,” she begins.
“T'd like to go myself if I wasn't so poor.
It's the worst season I've ever had. No-
body willing to ruy for anything and ex-
pecting the earth. Don't suppose you'd
mind doing a little commission? That's
a good girl. Anybody could tell from your
month that von were obliging. oan
always tell from people’s mouths whether
I want them for boarders or not. I'm
psyehie, only I don't have time to develop
my talent

“You wouldn't mind going to these agen-
she also Las a list—"and bringing out
agirl? Get me a girl who don't mind sleep-
ing in the country, who ain't afrald of
work, who has references as to honesty and
diligence—I don't mind the rest—and who
can cook entrées. I must have a girl who
can help on entrées

“You don't believe you'll be able to find

| one? Of course you can find one, vou
could find anyvthing. T don't see how vou
escaped finding a husband. You've the

gweetest expression! I told my husband
that week vou forgot to pay your board
you remember—not to worry, that a girl
with that mouth was perfectly honest.”

The reference to the hoard hill was ac-
ourately timed. There was nothing to do
but to get the girl and trust to luck.

She determined to get away before she
was again overtaken by shopping com-
missions. As she tacked across the corner
of the porch, she ran into her rival with
the Only Eligible,

The rival speaks:

“So sorry you are going into town to-
morrow! T had just made Mr. Smith prom-
ise to gtay down and take us sailing. 1 of-
fered you as a bribe, and now you are go-

I wish you would change
you're mind, but it's too {uu- isn't it?”
She assents; there is nothing else to do.

to ask you if would mind matching this
1 want it two shades

darker, and it must be exaot.” She hnnd.l
“Ten yards, if

you get the right shade; and if you'll pay

| thing but her prayers,
| ard miserable, on the poreh until the cook

She is8 covered |

AUGUST 16, 1903. .

The Only Eligible looks disappointed.
To have ozly one at his beck and call,
when he expected two! There is not enough
excitement with one.

He hesitates. “Perhaps we could go
sailing some other day,” he suggests; “it
don't make any difference to me which
day I stay down.”

FIRST SHE STUDIES THE TIME TABLE.

The rival loses nerve for a moment—only
a moment.

“I asked Miss Brown," she murmurs,
“and she expects her cousin—an awfully
pretty girl; took the prize at some beauty
tournament somewhere. She'll be so dis-
ar¥oimed."

he Only Eligible suceumbs to the attrac-
tions of the unknown.

“Of course, I couldn't disappoint you all,
he assents courteously, “but we’ll have our
sail vet,” he announces to the departing
lady as they say good night

She does not sleep except by fits and
starts—ehe is 8o afraid of oversleeping in
the mornin 7 and losing her train

She arises at 4:30 and bathes and dresses
by candle light -candles are one of the
attractions of the suburban home. “They
are so Continental, you know,” says the
landlady, excusing the absence of gas and
electricity. “I trv to keep the place as
homelike as porsible.”

The candle sputters, and she says every
Then she sits, cold

condescends to announce her early break-
fast, a condescension which costs a quarter
of a dollar.

She is the only one that intends to take
the early train, and she is made aware of
her misdemeanor by a steady stream of
comments from the kitchen. Apparently
shejhas disturbed the cook’s morning nap,

}
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THE MYSTERIES OF THE MEAL TICKET

and even the quarter cannot assuage her
wrath,

While she is trying to swallow her luke-
warm coffee and burnt toast, a very old
man comes in. He has pink-rimmed eyes
and a long white beard. He is, bLesides,
the landlady’s husband. He sleeps in a
little room in the barn and sits all day on

“‘None fo' yo' all, eh? he guffawmd.
‘Uh-tryin' tuh git in a sueaky stan’-pat,
eh, yo' yalluh-taced ape? Got de papulis
an’ don't waut no oue tuh know yo' don't
need no mo', eh, yo' squeenchy-eyed
baboon?

“Tsi Moon smiled affably

* ‘Up to you now," he said

“The negro closed his cards up and flicked
a five dollar half-card into the stack. The
conquering grin still remained on his face.

“ “Jen' tuh feel o' yo', yo' pig-tailed dope,”
he said

“ ‘Laise you fifty," said Tsi Moon, without
looking up

“The negro looked delighted. He rocked
to and fro on his haunches and rubbed
his knees with an elephant-like content-
ment in the mere pleasure of motion.

“ *Yalluh man,’ Sw said with hoarse hap-
{ﬂnt'z‘u. ‘vo' all bite lak uh Mississipp’ buil-

wdd catfish whut's been stranded {n uh
swamp fo' up month by uh flood. Uh
hund’ed mo’ dan vo' all’

“*And a hundled," said I'si Moon, seem-
ing to be studying with queer intentness a
bolt at the base of the capstan.

“Terry, the black seaman, still swayed to
and fro with a kind of joy that caused him
to gurgle in his throat.

“'Yo' blink-eyed monkey,” he said pur-
ringly to the dmmman, ‘Ah’ve been uh-
waltin' fo' six yeahs, on two o' dese ol
frigates o' Uncle Sammy's, tuh line up
uhlongside o' yo' all.  An' now Ah've got
f’n' all, an' gol yo' in uh co'nuh. An' a

wmna'ed mo''

“ ‘Hundled," remarked Tei Moon, flicking
a fiy from off the toe of one of his heelless
grass slippers

“tJes’ lak pickin' crab meat with uh
ice-pick," said the dinge, every one of his
teeth showing in the breadth of his grin.
‘Mek it two hund'ed dig-uh-time.'

_ Y 'You get it?" said Tsi Moon, looking up
inquiringly.

“'Has Ah got it, yo' shave-haided rat- i

the morrow, the Chink, who was a little, | eater? amiably wsaid the black, and he

weazened chap, with the signs of the sur- |
reptitious use of the hop in his small, shrewd |

ulled from underneath his white
louse a canvas bag about the size of a

slant eyes, dealt himself a hand for a jack- | boxing-glove, pulled together at the top

pot that, after the black had opened, he
stood pat on.
half card, representing a five-dollar chip,
into the centre in opening it, and the China-
man, who was standing on his feet 1n a
sitting-down posture, rested his cards
face (ownwur(i on the deck and counted
out ten of the five-dollar half cards called
chips and slid them into the pot.
“ ‘Laise you flity,” he said to the blac't,

“'An' fifty mo',’ quickly replied the black

seaman, with a broad

f(rin, winking at
the lookers-on and scoopir

g twenty of (he

| torn-in-two card chips into the pile

“The Chinaman saw the raise before the
draw, and the black held up a finger to
intimate that he wanted one card, "hen
he saw the Chinaman furtively dropping
the deck without making any draw him-
self-and there was some acientifie ox-

with a drawstring. ‘Dey's 'leben hund’ec

The darky had tossed a | in this hyuh gunnysack-—an' Ah didn't |

have tuh wash down no decks tuh git dis
hyuli gilt, neethuh,' and he laughed up-
roariously as he thought, presumably,
of the easy fashion with which he had
snagged the velvet in the canvas bag from
his shipmates in previous poker séances

“All 1) said Tsi Moon, refixing
aze on the capstan bolt, ‘I see you two
wndled, and laise vou fi' hundled.’

“The negro stopped swaying on  his
haunches ag suddenly as if the master-at-

arma of the =hip had tapped him on the |

shoulder and ordered him to report to the
stick, and for half a sccond the whites of
his eves were visible, It was not exactly
with his previous hoarseness of sheer de-
light that he said

Ah

“'Five hund’'ed, eh? An' how does

aggeration in the furtiveness with which | know dat yo'all has got dat?'

the Chinaman did the trick--the black

laughed aloud.

“The Chinaman reachod under his blouse
and gave the black a quick flash at a canvas

twill |

his '

sack of even larger size than the seaman
had andumnl.

“‘I got, all 1i'," said Tsi Moon.
you fi' hundled.’

“And that's the way it passed back and
forth between the Chinaman and the black
man until they counted the half-crad chips
in the stack and figured up the laier tally
bets that weren't represented by vhips in
the pot, and found tLul the negro’s eleven
hundred velvet was all in on his final raise,
with the raise now up to the Chinaman.

“'Ah'm all in, said the dinge, ‘but Ah
hain’t had enough yit. Ah don't want
no show-down ef yo' all don't, vo' mango-
haid. Al've got uh thousan' mo’ on de
hooks, an' ef yo' wants Ah'Il wait twell
de end o' de cruise an’ shove in all o' mah
pav-day fo' uh show-down--uh thousan'-
dolluh show-down. Dats de kin' o' nigguh
yo' all's uh-playin’ kyards with.'

“CAIL N replied Tsi Moon, with  the
ut mogt "()u(l nature, placing a foot on Lis
cards, (M

‘Laise

fow we do it?

"It was necessary for them to confer
with some of the lookers-on before they
arrived at a method wherehy to stretch
the decision on their hands ot to the day
of their final paying-off at the Mare Island
yard. The Paymaster's yeoman cnme for-
ward from the pay room to fix up the details,

“He verified the black's statement that
he had $1,000 and over on the books, as the
I.Im‘;n(-l(n-ls call the money in the hands
of the Paymaster, their cruise savings
and Terry's pay, or the major portion of
it, for two oruises was in the Paymaster's
hands, since the dinge had no bother in
copping out running liberty money with
his poker skill. The Chinaman had more
than 81,500 on the ship’s books as a result
of his two eruises on the China station,

“The Hnl}' yeoman took the two canvas
bags belonging to the plavers to one of the
bunkers, n('t'mu]»:mim{ by the (hinaman
and the black, and, (lurn}»ing both of them
out, took all of the black's 81,100 and added
to it 81,100 from the Chinaman's coin bag
This he put into one bag and placed in the
Paymaster’s safe in a little compartment
Bet aside for the yeoman's use

“Before going to the bunker to do this
the veoman, without examining either of
the hands, sealed them in officia envelopes,
writing the respective names of the two
players on the envelopes, and stowing thern
safely in his desk, .Xnd that's how it was
all et on the night before the ahip pulled
out of Yokohama for the hike to San Fran-
cisco. There was $2,200 in the pot, it was
the Chinaman's ralse, and it was understood
that Tsi Moop on pay-off day, three months |
later, was to raise Terry for $1,000 for a
show-down.

“Well, from the hour that the thing wna
done, all hands forward hegan making side
bets as to what the outcome would he.
Their bets were of all sorts. Some took |
the end that the Chinaman would be the |
one to cave before the show-down, others !
that the dinge's nerve wouldn't hold out
with the chance of all of his duff going to
the Chink

“Then they bet with each other as Lo which

i girl.

{ is half asleep.

i a confidential asic

a back porch, where he tells strolling
boarders what a wonderful woman his wife
is. He has never within the memory of
man performed a day’s work.

He crumbles the toast until it seems to
the departing lady that she will scream
lhrou:}: sheer nervousness,

“Do you know,” he remarks confiden-

tinlly, “I can't sleep after 5§ in the
morning."”

“No?" She tries to make her tone
sympathetic. . -

“I've taken everything, but it'a no use.

Just as sure as that clock strikes 8, I'm
awake for all day. I've tried stopping the
clock, but that don’t help.”

Remembering her own \\':xk{hll. )llxln.
she tries to put a little more pity in her
voice.

“I've even been to specialists. A wonder-
ful woman, my wife; it's she that suggested
a specialist—he owed her a board hlll,“
went to him, but, Lord, not a bit of good.’

She must say something, for he is waiting

with his pink-rimmed eyes fixed on her. ;
she

“What time do you go to bed?”
ventures, ) .
“Six o'clock every night. I haven't

migsed once in ten years. I have an early
supper— just bread and milk, you know,
so [ won't dream. It was my wife that
suggested it. Wonderful woman."”

o went to bed at 8 and couldn’t sleep
after 5! There was really nothing to say,
8o she did not attempt to say it.

—m. . !! =.

Tun up the steps before she noticed th®
sign, “Closed until September.”

he had chosen the tea room because it
was quiet and she could have an unin-
terrupted téte-a-téte. This is what she
got for her diplomlwly.

She sat down on the step in a discour-
aged condition, She had not made any
estimate for luncheon, and now if she paid
for her own she would not have enough
money to make her purchases.

She took out a Pem“ and paper. She added
and subtracted; mostly the latter. No,
she would have no margin invest
in sweetbreads or café parfait.

She wondered what had become of him.
He might have waited at least three-quarters
of an hour!

She walked listlessly down the street
and turned the corner. Therd was the
sign of a cheap restaurant, where they
punched cards when you ate things, and fed
the hungry for something like 15 cents.

She looked up and down the street; no one
in sight. Nhe slipped in and breathed a
sigh of relief.  Supposing he had seen her!

I'he men and women were herded to-
gether at long tables. She took a chair
with her back to the door. It was at least
a minute before she ventured to raise her
eyes.  When she did they encountered his.

“You!” they both exclaimed.

“1 thought,” he said lamely, “that if I
came in here and watched the street I would
see you when you came along.”

to
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The train that was booked to arrive in
New York within the hour was only forty-
five minutes late. She travelled across the
ferry with a tin-pail crowd and was jammed
and jostled until every bit of freshness
was taken out of her shirt waist and out of
her temper as well.

She arrived at the dressmaker’'s on time.
She had determined on that. It was solely
on that account she had come in, and it
was the one appointment she could have
through the summer.

The dressmaker was out of town. She
had, so the maid averred, sent letters to
her patrons that she was suddenly taken
ill and could not work any more. It was
the maid that suggested that she come in
and rest.

She went in to get her tangled thoughts

{ righted.

“irst of all, she would get the landlady’s
Then she would fulfil the boarders’
commissions before she undertook her
own. Then she would have a clear fleld.

She visited flve agencies. It was the
same old story, so old that every house-
keeper in Manhattan can recite it when she
At the last one there was
a black girl with a jet baby, six months old.

“She's willing toro," said the manager, in

e, “simply because she
thinks the baby needs fresh air. You can
have the two of them for what one would
cost.”

*But—- "

“Oh, T know, but you ought to ba glad to
get anything.”

“Can she cook entrées, and has she
references, and does she mind sleeping in
the country?”

The manager brushed aside the inter-
rogations.

“You ought to be glad to get her. I
know your landlady. She simply can't
keep a girl. She expects them to work,
Now here's a chance if the place agrees
with the child.”

She promised to meet the girl at the
ferry at 4:30 o'clock.

She looked at her watch. The morning
was gone, She was already too late for
her luncheon appointment, and it was in
reality the luncheon appointment that
had been the keynote of her visit, although
she lad told others and herself that it was
the Hressmaker

Shie had not seen him since she went to
the country. A thousand things might
have happened. She counted her money,
By omitting to get her new pair of shoes,
she could take a hansom, Take a hansom
she did.

She fell out of it at the little tea room
appointed and dismissed the cab. She had

THE HOME COMINO.
“I,” she said boldly, *didn't have money

enough to go anywhere else.

The luncheon was not a success.

“It isn't,” she argued with herself after-
ward, “that I object to & man’s eating at
cheap restaurants if he's married, but he
ought to save something for that time—
that's the only thing he ever does, and aman
who doesn't aee that is simply lacking in
the finer feelings, that is all.

She started on her shop inf excursion
and at 4 o'clock had su ed In matchin,
the heliotrope voile, the ten samples o
worsted and the swiss barred muslin. It
was too late and she was too tired to do her
own errands.

She had nothing left in her pocketbook

| BREAKFAST BY CANDLE LIGHIT

but her return ticket, carfare and the come
muter's tioket which the landlady had given
her for the maid.

The maid met her as agreed at the forry-
house. She had added another child tothae
ecLu}lImwm.

e won't take up much room,” she said
nonchalantly “an’ I didn't seem to know
what to do with him. My sister's got six,
He's real good company, an’ 1 understand
the lad{l‘u ﬁot a husband that sleeps in the
barn. He'll curl up with him, T reckon."

There was nothing more to be said and
the procession started.

She wondered as she took her seat in tls
outgoing train if she looked as disreputal s
as she felt. She concluded that she did,
for three of the six business men were on
the train and held their papers befare their
faces, as if they did not want the bother of
talking to her and escorting her in her
disheveled condition before the eyes of tia
8 o'clock crowd who always gathered ontle
porches to note the incomers.

She had put the maid and her children
in another car and was free to think over the
day's adventures.

8 they neared the scene of her summer
home they could see a small sailboat in the
bay. There were two init, who waved good
humoredly toward the train with that air
of fatuous satisfaction which the cool and
comfortable assume to the tired and de-

Apparently Miss Brown and the prettv
cousin who had taken a prize at the beauty
tournament were simply an excuse. S8he
determined, tired as she was, to put on her
best gown that evening and once more enter
the arena. The Only Eligible should not ba
lost without a struggle.

When she left the train she looked all
about for the maid and her incumbrances.
They were nowhere in sight. After every-
body had gone the station master heard
her tale of woe.

“I think it's the same woman,” he ex-
Blnined, “who plays that trick every year.

he lives somewhere about and that's her
f]etu'ng back from the city without
paying her fare. She tried it twice last
summer. Oh, you can't do anything with
those people. They simple haven't any
moral responsibility.”

She came up the walk with her hat on
the side, her draggled and torn, her
shirt waist, fresh in the morning, looking as
if it had been used to mop a floor, her arma
full of bundles, tired, oross and disappointed.
A row of apotfeaaly attired women watched
her, most of them throuﬁh lorgnettes.

“How tired you look!” exclaimed they,
and, in the same breath:

way of

“Did you get my--——."
Bhe had ﬁst patience left to hand the
bundles to their rightful owners, then fled

to her room. e
Half an hour after there was a chorus
fut:lda the door, which she refused to un-

ock.
“Where's the maid?”

“Do ;on mind keeping the cross-barred
muslin? I have ged my and
think I'll go In to-morrow and get some
dotted instead.”

“The color of the worsted {s all right, but
it isn’t the right twist.”

“You must have picked up the wrong
bundle. This isn’'t heliotrope volile; it's
scarlet maline.”

She put on her best gown and that aven-
ing had the pleasure of seeing her rival and
the Only Eligible, completely forgetful of
her existence, sitting in a secluded corner

of the porch lost to the world.

of the two had the other beat in case the
scheme for a big show-down went through
as it had been planned.

“Before the rahi;] reached Honolulu, where
she put in to coal, the dinge had let it out
that his hand consisted of four sevens,
and then the black became a strong favor-
ite to win out. But the Chinaman went on
cooking for the wardroom mess and saying
nothing.

“He would blink good-bumoredly when
fellows who wanted to get an inside line on
the situation tried to wheedle the character
of his gealed hand out of him, but he wasn't
to be wheedled. He kept his own counsel
as to that hand upon which he stood pat
until the finish,

“The black man fell info a ruminative
sort of manner as the ship progressed toward
San Francisco, and he usod to stand with
his arms resting on the galley sill and gaze
into the galley at the Chinaman about his
work and try to get a rige ont of the Chink
by »-xrrnnninns of confidence in the outcome.

“‘Ah've got yo' all skinned, yalluh man,
he would say, taking his pip} out of his
teeth

“ ‘Maybe yes. Maybe no
talk,” the ehink would
would be the end of it

“The ship docked at the Mare Island
vard, and as the time drew close for the
crew 1o be paid off or for those whose time
wias not out to be sent to the receiving ship
to i llow the eruiser to go cut of commigssion,
the men continned to gamble on what the
outcome of the sealed hauds was to be.
On the day before the final pay-off the
Chinese steward of the wardroom ness
Moy Yen, came forward and calmly offered
to bet $1,000 in sections that his countryman
had the black heat, :

“That was a stunner for all hands, They
instantly arrived at the conclusion, of
course, that Moy Yen krew what Tsi Moon's

Money him
reply, and that

hand consisted of, and, as they knew that I

Moy Yen knew that the black's hand was
four sevens, there was but one conclugion
for them to draw, and that was that the
Chinaman’s hand was the top one -else
why should Moy Yen so placidly offer to
stake $1,000 on the outeome?

“Betting on the result stopped altoget her
right then—all hands felt confident that
the Chinaman had the black smothered
The dinge himeelf rolled his eyes gloomily
when he heard Moy Yen's startling offer
to back Tsi Moon's hand to the tune of a
thousand, and sulked,

“All hands lay aft to the Paymaster's
office for final rettlements the next day.
When, late in the afternoon, the work was
done, the pay yeoman brought the canves
bag containing the $2.200 forward, under
the fo'e'sle, together with the two sealed
hands. He placed the bag with the money
on top of the capstan, and handed the
sealed hands to their respective owners,

“All hands were grouped around the
capetan to see the finish.  The officers, of
course, knew what was in progress, and
were a8 much interested in it as the men,
but thik was one of the little (hings that
they didn't elect to see,

“Tsi Moon placed a bag containing an
even thousand in gold beside the larger
baﬁ containing the pot on the capstan, and
said:

“ T laise you tousan’ dolla’.’

“The black rolled his eyes in palpable
misery for about half a minute, while you
could have heard a pin drop on the deck
the crew were so silent. e moistened
his lips a number of times before he could
speak.

“ ‘Yo' all has got me beat, yalluh man,’
he sajd then, o hoarsely that he could
scarcely be understood. ‘Tek de dough.'

“The crew burst into a roar. Tsi Moon
emiled agreeably and tucked the two canvas
bags into his blouse.

“'D'ye mind my showing up what you've
got, Moon?" the pay yeoman asked the
Chinaman.

“*‘1 no care,' replied the Chink, with a
very broad grin.

“The pay veoman ripped open the en-
velope containing the Chinaman's five
cards, the crew pressing forward eagerly
to ke what the hand congisted of.

“*A pair of treys, by thunder!" bawled
the yeoman, and then there was another
and a more terrific roar from those who
had backed the Chink—who was already
fiddling around with his pots and pans in
the galley, getting the wardroom officers’
dinner. ,

“There was a savage expression in the
chagrined and cheapened black's eyes.
On sheer nerve, a Chinaman had beat inim
to a standstill with the most ingenfous and
persistent bluff ever worked in the Ameri-
can Navy.

“Moy Yen, Tsi Moon's countryman on
board, had contributed to the shattering
of the negro's backbone by his offer to bet
$1,000 on Tsi Moon on the day before, but
Tsi Moon himself got the bulk of the glory
for the perfectly tranquil manner with which
he had held out to the very end. And I've
got more than half a duuKt as to whether
the strongest kind of white man would
have held out to the finish in such a frame-
up with a Chinaman possessed of Tsi Moon's
brand of Oriental nerve.”

The Latest In Baby Transpoertation.
Fram the Cincinnati Enquirer.

A well-dressed womuan created something
of a sensation on Fourth atreet in the vicinity
of the St. Nicholas Hotel Monday afternoon
by her method of carrying n very young
baby. She had across her arm a “earryall,
but instead of having it filled with articles
secured in the shopping distriet she carried
A lusty youngster, which looked like it mignt
he about one vear old. It was sleeping as
serenely ag if ensconced in its own couch at
home, and the mother walked in and out of
the stores with as littla concern as If she
only carried an ordinary package. But the
{\iysnern-h_\- aved her, and every woman from

ine to Race craned her neck to see how the
child enjoyed its new mode of travel. The
mother paid little attention to the comments
of the throng and went about her business in
fiuch a matter-of-fact way that the impres-
glon soon prevailed that hoth she and the

baby were used to it und cared little for what
others said. '

LIFE IN OLD BREATHITT.

Why Judge Hargls Has Trouble In Appointe
ing a Cockrell Guardian.

From the Wincheater Sun-Sentinel.

Judge C. X, Bollin, who left Jackson shortly
after the assassination of James Cockrell a
year ago, and later went to Europe, was in
the city Saturday on his way back. He haa
some property in Jackson, including two
residences and the lot on which his store,
that was burned by incendiaries last January,
stood.

Judge Bollin was appointed guardian of
the Cockrell children to succeed Dr. D). B,
Cox, who was assassinated in April, 1002,
James (‘ockrell, after having been shot hy
agsnssins concealed in the Jackson court
house, ran a short distance and fell at the
side of Judge Bollin's store, Judge Bollin
was among the first to reach the side of the
wounded man and remained with him unti
his death in the hospital ut Lexington, Juduze
Bollin wag bitter in his denunciation of tia
deed and openly declured his purpose to (o
all he could to bring the aswassins 1o justice

Late one night, about a month after the
killing of Cockrall, a party of men stealthilv
approached Bollin's store, which had been
closed for the night. A young lady, Miss
Huddix, living neur by, saw the men preparing
for mischief, but was afraid to make any
outery. Presently a  turpentine ball was
lighted and one of the men attempted to
throw it in at an upper window of the store
The brand missed the muark, however, and
fell bluzing to the ground. The men flod
and Miss Haddix then guve the alarm. The
blaze from the ball was licking the side of
the building when it was extinguished. In
January last a second attempt was made
which succeeded, and Judge Bollin's store
and contents were laid in ashes,

County Judge James Hargis r?movm{
Judee Bollin as guardion of the Cockrel
children, but hus not appointed a suceessor,
as he has been unable to find any one willing
under the circumstances to accept the trust
As a result the Cockrell heirs ure deprived
of a considerable sum of money belonging
to them and now in the hands of the Breathits
County Court,

Judre Bollin says he does not look for
further trouble at Jackson while the LI'OOD’
are kept there, but fears for the safety o
those who have dared to n‘unmn the powers
that be should the troops be removed. He
says conditions in Breathitt are much dis-
cursed in Kurope, and the London papers
gave the news of the court proceadings
the Jett and White trial at Jackson.

Dog Saved His Life,

From the Ovl ity Bhiazard

John Hoff of Fairview may thank his falthe
ful shepherd dog that he i lmmi to-day
There ia a sand bank on Mr. Holl's farm an
he was working there on Monday, accoms=
panied only by his dm{. Without warning
a large section of the bank tumbled down
and completely buried the farmer. The dog
commenced to dig and bark frantically above
the place where his master wos eutombed.
A teamster, Sussina that way, saw the animal
and hastened to his assistance. He remov
A large piece of turf and was_ astonish
to see tho head of A man. Mr. Hoff was res
leased in an unconscious condition, bug
revived and will recover.
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